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him. Mejnun springs from his horse and presents it to the
hunter, who straightway jumps on it and rides off, leaving
Mejnun with the gazelles. These the lover liberates, kissing
each between the eyes as he lets it go. When all are free
he follows in the direction they have taken, and spends his
days and nights wandering about in the desert.

In the course of his wanderings he one day comes upon
an antelope caught in a snare and just about to be killed
by the hunter. He reproaches the latter for his barbarity
and bids him release his victim. The hunter replies that he
is willing to give him the animal if he will pay for it. So
Mejnun hands him his arms, with which he goes away con-
tented. Mejnun then releases the antelope, which he kisses
fondly, and to which he addresses many tender words. The
next day, when seated under a tree by a pool, he pours
out his sorrows to a crow which is perched in the branches
above, and is sadly grieved when the bird flies off; he then
lies down where he is, and there passes the night.

When morning comes, Mejnun resumes his wanderings,
and as he is making his way towards the district where his
beloved dwells, he meets an old woman with a man whose
hands are chained and whom she is leading by a rope tied
round his neck. Mejnun goes up and asks the woman what
this means; she replies that she is a poor widow and that
her companion is a beggar who has consented to figure as
a wild man that she may lead him about the villages and
so get alms from the people, which they afterwards divide
between them, Mejnun then implores her to take himself
instead of the beggar, as she will thus not need to deceive,
for he is really mad, and moreover he will let her keep
everything they get. The old woman is pleased with this
proposal so profitable to herself, and at once takes the chains
off the beggar, puts them on Mejnun and fastens the rope